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Lindsey u3a
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Introduction
Welcome to this special anniversary edition of the Lindsey u3a
magazine. We are celebrating the 25th anniversary of the founding
of the Lindsey u3a group. There have been many influential people
involved in the group through the years together with many notable
events, visits and meetings. This edition endeavours to bring these
memories together in one volume. We hope you enjoy the read.
Geoff Sherman
Editor

How it all started
The University of the Third Age, or u3a for short, was first established
in 1982 and before long groups were getting established around the
country. The u3a is a UK-wide movement of locally-run interest groups
that provide a wide range of opportunities to come together to learn
for fun. Members explore new ideas, skills and activities together
u3a members draw upon their knowledge and experience to teach and
learn from each other but there are no qualifications to pass – it is just
for pleasure. Learning is its own reward. It's all voluntary; a typical u3a
will be home to many activity groups covering hundreds of different
subjects - from art to zoology and everything in between. The u3a
national body – the Third Age Trust - looks after all the u3as in the UK,
providing educational and administrative support.
The Lindsey u3a was founded in 1996 by a small group of people. The
membership grew to 150 in a matter of a few years. Numbers had to
be restricted for accommodation reasons and there was soon a waiting
list to join. The limit on numbers was eventually lifted and the waiting
list removed.
The recollections of the past 25 years have only been possible because,
from the very first meeting, a regular newsletter was produced
recording the events of the group. An archive of these newsletters has
been kept. The newsletters started out bi-annually but soon they were
published quarterly.
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Interest groups over the years
Interest groups are the life blood of any u3a club and no more
so than at Lindsey u3a. The list below describes the many and
varied groups that have existed at Lindsey u3a. As in all u3a’s
the groups rely on dedicated members to organise and run the
groups. Some rise like the phoenix when a new member joins
and others fade as interest dwindles or the group leader retires.
The following list gives some idea of the variety of groups once
available; hopefully more will be added in time as new
members join.
Architecture
Armchair travel
Art appreciation
Book discussion
Bridge
Calligraphy & bookbinding
Canvas embroidery
Cathedral group
Circle dancing
Classical music
Collectibles
Computer study group

Discussion group
Drawing and art
French conversation
Gardening
German conversation
History
Industrial awareness group
Investment group
Luncheon Club
Needlecraft
Village walks
5-mile walks

U3a Summer Lunches
A regular event in the annual
calendar is the summer lunch
usually taken at the Cross Keys
pub in Stow. The event is
usually attended by 60+
members and a speaker
invited
to
give
some
entertainment following a
satisfying lunch. These events
are always popular and usually
fully booked.
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U3A holidays
In 2011 a proposal was made to organise a one week holiday for
some members of the Lindsey u3a group. Following appreciable
interest, a holiday was arranged for the following summer. The 5
day trip to the Floriade in Holland was a great success and led to
the establishment of an annual event which continues today. The
following table briefly details some of the trips that took place.
2012 - A Tour of Floriade in Holland, visiting The Palace and gardens
of Het Loo, Floriade Horticultural World Expo, Brunel and The
National Botanical gardens of Belgium at Meise and the city of Bruge.
2013 - Northumbria: visiting Durham, Hadrian’s Wall, Seahouses &
Holy Island, Lindisfarne Abbey, Alnwick Castle gardens and Harrogate.
2014 - Kent: visiting Lewes, Anne of Cleves’ house, Brighton’s old
lanes and Pavilion, Chatham Dockyard, Sheffield Park gardens and
the Bluebell railway.
2015 - The Welsh Marches: visiting Hidcote Manor gardens,
Blaenavon World heritage site mine, Forest of Dean railway,
Gloucester, Cheltenham & the Cotswolds.
2016 - Shropshire
2017 - South Wales: visiting the Brecon Beacons, Mumbles & Gower
peninsular, Cardiff and the National Botanical Gardens of Wales
2018 - Yorkshire: visiting Skipton Castle, Hawes, Ribble valley and
Dales scenery. Mount Grace Priory, Whitby & James Herriot country
near Thirsk.
2019 - North Wales - visiting Ellesmere Port boat museum, Liverpool,
Llandudno & Bodnant gardens, Llangollen canal, Chirk castle.
2021 - Hampshire - visiting the New forest, Isle of Wight, Mary Rose
at Portsmouth.
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Chairman
The Chairman of Lindsey U3A is elected at each AGM.
Traditionally it is the Vice-Chairman who is elected to replace
the outgoing Chairman. In accordance with our constitution
the Chairman cannot serve for longer than 2 years in this
position.
The following is the list of Chairmen from the start of Lindsey
U3A:
1996 Mary Gibson
1997 Sally Leaper
1999 Michael Whalley
2001 David Jones
2003 Jeanne Lord
2005 Norman Clarke
2007 Robin Gulliver
2009 Margaret Campion
2011 Peter Abela
2013 Pam Huggett
2015 Mike Moody
2017 Sid Miller
2019 Mike Moody (acting) 2020 Mandy Murphy

Newsletters & Editors
Marion Plenderleith produced the first Newsletter in October
1998. Initially the Newsletter appeared twice a year but by
July 1999 it was being produced 4 times a year.
Editors:
Marion Plenderleith 1996 - 2004
Vince Kerrigan
2005 - 2006
John Smallwood
2007 - 2008 (new A5 format introduced)
Peter Abela
2009 - 2018
Geoff Sherman
2019 - present
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Members Remembered
Many people have been instrumental in the organisation and
running of the group over the 25 years since it’s founding. There
are too many to mention in full but there are some who deserve
a special mention for their long service, dedication and
generous input into the group. These are some recollections:
Margaret Campion remembers:
‘Alan (my husband) started the computer group back in 1999
when many, including Alan were just learning about them. They
met in the Bee Field for years, on Monday mornings as far as I
recall and the history group which I ran followed in the
afternoons! I ran the History group at first and we had some
fairly riotous meetings at our old house at 48 Hawthorn Road I remember one poor chap who reproduced icons so many people
were there he was sitting on the floor at one point! After that
I think we were relocated to Welton Methodist Church hall after
H&S anxieties from the committee!
So many events are coming back - Alan started the Industrial
Visits group (as an antidote to my fancy history & art
appreciation) and they visited a huge number of factories, farms,
chemical works, airfields, RAF stations, food/catering factories
- the Chocolatiers who came just before Christmas were hugely
popular - and I was thrilled when he came home one day with
a kilo of shallots from a farm somewhere in N. Lincs. - every
member got one apparently; I was disappointed though, when
he came back from an asparagus grower empty handed!
We had lots of days trips too, which were fun especially when
David took us on architectural walks around most of Lincolnshire
towns; I especially remember the 'moustache' window details
peculiar to Grantham. (Well, it is a bit of a strange place!)
Spalding, Brigg, Horncastle, Skegness, G'boro', Stamford,
Southwell, Beverley.
Margaret Campion
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Mary Gibson remembers:
My recollections of the beginning of the Lindsey U3A are at best
sketchy. What I can remember is that an initial meeting was
called and, for whatever reason, was held in Nettleham in the
room next to the Methodist chapel. In order to give some
gravitas to the whole idea, Sally, who actually lived in
Bracebridge Heath but who was or had been a magistrate, was
asked to help drum up support and chair the proceedings. The
number of people who turned up suggested there was enough
interest to go ahead and begin the process of setting up a new
U3A. From the beginning, although this first venture had been
arranged for Nettleham, it was tacitly assumed that all
subsequent meetings would be in Welton.
Accordingly, the first meeting was called and from the outset
there was obviously a lot of interest, even eagerness, for the
idea. So many people came to find out more, to enrol and be
part of what at that time seemed novel and even exciting.
Someone said to me, you are already a member of the Lincoln
U3A, aren't you, so you know how this thing works. You should
be part of the initiative. That is how I became a founder
member of the Lindsey U3A.
From among the first attendees, we were fortunate to find a
few volunteers to lead a pleasing variety of groups and gradually
more came into being. With one or two minuses we have the
present tally of interests.
The basic drive of the U3A being active participation not just
attendance. This was not a very popular concept at first but
gradually many people began to realise that they had unknown,
untapped and unexpected abilities and gifts for contribution,
organisation and leadership. Exactly what the U3A promulgates
- DIY in as many areas as possible for development in the cliched
'University of Life'.
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Many new friends have been made and much understanding,
happiness and wisdom achieved in these memorable 25 years.
Let's look forward to the next quarter century.
Mary Gibson
Pat Davis remembers the Early days of Lindsey U3A
Newly retired in 1998, I was able to join our U3A where I
found good company and people on the same wavelength. A
member, Heather Ford, informed me that everyone should
contribute something to everyone's benefit. That sounded a
bit scary as it seemed to me that everyone I met was an
expert in their field with the confidence and personality to
match. Then I discovered that Heather was the funniest
outgoing character who seemed to be at the centre of so
much hilarity and adventure -it made us feel young again.
Each outing was an adventure, some more successful than
others, nearly always ending as a happy experience.
We all benefited from another member, Pat Hagan, who was a
retired drama teacher (I think) and brought us entertainment
in producing a Variety Show discovering talents in so many
members. The show reflected the 1940's. John Seddon was the
M.C. and I remember Sally Leeper sang 'A Nightingale sang in
Berkeley Square', it was so moving! Even the NAAFI Girls were
applauded (see photo). It was all very professional with
appropriate costumes for each act.
A memorable evening, organised by Pat, was an Elizabethan
feast set in Gainsborough Old Hall. The Royal party were in
costume and we all acted our parts as guests. An amazing
spectacle.
I'm sure there are loads of photos of wonderful times we have
enjoyed and the lovely people who have enriched our retiring
years. Happy memories!
Pat Davis
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The Newsletters
With the variety of groups that have existed at the Lindsey u3a over
the years and the number of talks given at general meetings, it is
not surprising that many notable events have occurred. Some have
involved visits to interesting locations and events and also theatre
visits to see memorable productions. Others include fascinating
talks by distinguished speakers. The following excerpts from the
quarterly newsletters describe some of the memorable occasions
from the first newsletter following the founding of the Group in
1996.
The first meeting of the Lindsey University of the Third Age (U3A) was
held at Welton Village Hall on September 4th 1996 (No record of the
meeting survives).
At their April 1997 meeting at Welton Village Hall members of the
Lindsey U3A were entertained by Bill and Penny Howe who talked
with enthusiasm and interest about their Round the World cycle trip.
No young back packers taking off into the unknown were they. They
had both enjoyed successful careers and brought up a family of boys.
They took off into the unknown making their journey seem ail the
more adventurous and admirable. Their easy style of talking and their
obvious rapport with one another was a delight and members were
enthralled. We only got to Pakistan on this occasion and look forward
to another visit to complete the journey.
The speaker for another meeting was Rev. Michael Whalley, a member
of the Lindsey U3A. He told us of his recollections of his childhood in
India. What it was like to live in a converted elephant house, how he
went to school at six, and did not see his parents and younger brothers
and sisters for two years and of the time of the monsoons, when a
cobra was about to attack his sister and all that he could think of was
that if his father hit its head his pocket money would be depleted
because he would not be able to sell the venom.
He spoke with great feeling of those days and we felt that we had
shared those experiences with him.
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A MEMORABLE MOMENT IN TIME
Marion Plenderleith recalls a memorable night in Sydney,
April 1999
It was mid-October 1990. The night was dark, warm, balmy and
beautiful. The city lights sparkled on the waters of the harbour below
where I stood, the colours mingling and dancing on the waves, white,
yellow, blue, red and green. Above the harbour, the famous bridge
was heavy with evening traffic. I stood with my sister on the outside
balcony of the Sydney Opera House, sipping champagne cocktails,
during the interval of a Sydney Symphony Orchestra concert featuring
Britain's John Lill as the solo pianist. The city skyline was silhouetted
against the night sky,
the buildings as
bright with dots of
light as the sky was
with stars. Time
stood still as I etched
each detail on my
memory.
I
was
completely
happy.
The moment was
unforgettable.

A MEMORABLE MOMENT IN TIME
Mary Gibson recalls an eventful night, July 1999
Once upon a time, many years ago, I moved into
a flat on the second floor of what had been an
eighteenth century coaching inn. While I had
negotiated the lease of the flat, friends with a
store of local knowledge told me that the building
was haunted, either by the ghost of an 18th
century chambermaid whose dragoon lover had
gone off to the wars and never returned, or by
the ghost of the dragoon himself who had come
back to claim his love, only to find her faithless and married to another.
To lend a kind of scientific authenticity to these versions, both spectres
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were said to walk two inches above the floor level because of the
subsidence of the building over many years.
The flat had remained unoccupied for some time and was,
unsurprisingly, very dirty. After a long, hard day removing the grime,
I decided to have a bath, probably around midnight. As the dust slowly
slipped from my body, I relaxed in the bath and closed my eyes. Almost
immediately, I was aware of a soft sound above my head - pat, pat,
pat. Yes, it was footsteps but such light footsteps. The stories told by
my friends began to appear - what were the words - more appropriate.
However, girding my scepticism about me, I dared, very, very quietly,
to open the window and peer upwards. On the flat roof of what was a
modern addition to the building was a flat-footed twentieth century
pigeon, disturbed by the unusual presence of an invader of what he
had obviously come to regard as his personal, private, pigeon property.
I began to speculate. Were the chambermaid and the dragoon both
pigeon-toed?

Mary Gibson
DO YOU REMEMBER?
Marion Plenderleith, Anne Williams, Audrey Brandall. On
childhood recollections, July 2000
In August last year, I listened to a programme on BBC Radio 4 which
gave details of the cost of entertaining children during the long summer
holiday break from school. The cost was high and included such items
as outings to zoos and theme parks, with attendant costs of meals,
drinks, ice-creams and souvenirs, plus suitable clothing and designer
footwear for holiday pastimes, and trips to leisure centres, shops,
cinemas, children's farms, fun-fairs and other such activities designed
to keep children amused and entertained. The cost of all this was
estimated at around £400 per child.
Following this, some of us had a discussion at a recent U3A coffee
morning at The Four Seasons. As grandmothers, we were deploring the
fact that children nowadays did rather seem to have to be "entertained"
and "amused" all the time, and rarely fell back on their own resources,
the constant cry of "I'm bored" two days after school broke up for the
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summer recess was a recurring theme and we reminisced about our
own childhood days, when there was not nearly so much money about,
when there were no expensive theme parks and leisure centres, few
holidays abroad, and a good day out was the annual Sunday School
picnic to the coast or a family visit to the zoo. For much of the time
we made our own entertainment.
This set us thinking about the things we used to do as children and the
games we used to play. Do you remember French knitting using four
panel pins stuck in a wooden cotton reel? The resulting "knitting" gave
endless hours of pleasure making dolls' house furnishings and scarves
for our dolls. Did anyone ever make "jewellery" from plastic-coated
wire? Several of us did and jolly nice it was too. Did you make gollies
from wool, with a pin on the back to pin it to your coat? What about
pom-poms using wool wound round two cardboard milk bottle tops
with a hole in the centre. And snappers? -Did you make snappers from
folded paper, with numbers in the centre and a motto of some kind
under the number so that your friends could choose a number and
there would be a silly message underneath?
When I was a schoolgirl, children would have crazes at different times
of the year for different things. Perhaps you also did at your school.
For a few weeks, everyone would play tig Or tag, then it would be
"What's the time, Mr Wolf?', then there would be a craze for skipping
or ball games, or exchanging scraps - you remember all those lovely,
brightly-coloured scraps?
Sometimes after school, in addition to skipping, roller-skating and
playing ball, we would play peever or "beds", with a pattern chalked
on the ground and the peever thrown onto one of the squares and the
person whose turn it was had to hop to the correct square and back
again without touching the lines. I never see peever (hopscotch in
England) played nowadays, let alone skipping tig or tag.
Hindsight paints a rosy picture I know. But I never, ever remember
being bored or fed-up. When outdoor activities were not possible,
there were books galore and ‘Dick Barton, Special Agent’ and ‘Paul
Temple’ on the radio.

Marion Plenderleith, Anne Williams, Audrey Brandall.
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Alan Middleton, former Financial Director of the Society, presented a
fascinating view of the establishment of the Lincoln Co-operative
Society October 2001

The Lincoln Co-operative Society was founded in 1861, when the
population of Lincoln was around 23,000. This was the starting point of
the talk at the August meeting when Alan Middleton, former Financial
Director of the Society, presented a fascinating insight into the humble
beginnings of what is now one of Lincoln's largest businesses.
Mr Middleton took us through
the history of the Society, from
its humble beginnings when
conditions for working people
were poor and prices for food
and subsistence materials were
high. Following a meeting to
discuss the setting-up of a cooperative, regular sums of 6d
(old money) were contributed
by members to help establish the co-operative which opened in Lincoln
with a capital of £40 at No 1 Napoleon Place (roughly where Pelham
Bridge stands today), stocking mainly butter, sugar and tea.
From these early days, the Society today owns numerous parts of the
City of Lincoln and has diversified into petrol stations, funeral services,
dairy and milk deliveries, car sales, pharmacies, travel agents and of
course, the familiar department store with its multitude of goods. It has
an annual turnover of £200 million and employs 2,300 staff. The Society
is also a very generous benefactor to local good causes.
John Haley gave the vote of thanks to Mr Middleton for a very interesting
talk.
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THE START OF A LOVE AFFAIR
Marion Plenderleith recollects the discovery of Radio Luxemborg,
October 2001
"How can you possibly study with that racket
going on?" It was 1954. The "study" was for
my Scottish Highers and the "racket" was
Radio Luxembourg (remember it?) on 208
metres medium wave. I simply couldn't get
my head round French, chemistry, literature,
geography and so on, without the constant
sound of pop music. For me, it was
therapeutic, calming and essential to the
study process. I knew the Top Twenty hit
tunes from top to bottom, I knew every word
of every song, I knew the singers and crooners, their, life styles, their
loves, their hates. I was immersed in pop.
My father, a market gardener, was also an accomplished violinist, giving
lessons in the evenings and unsuccessfully trying to involve his family
in the world of classical music. How wish now that I had listened when
he strove so hard to teach me to play the violin. But what was
Beethoven's ‘Moonlight. Sonata’ when I could have Johnny Ray singing
‘Walkin' My Baby Back Home’ or Guy Mitchell busy in a Pawnshop in
a Corner in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania?
Examinations duly passed, I progressed to Glasgow, living in the YWCA
Hostel in a terrace just off Sauchiehall Street, an ideal place for
green-as-grass lassies up from the country. The pop music culture thrived,
with the girls there being as mad about it as I was. Boys were not allowed
in the hostel so we girls bopped and jived in the large lounge to the latest
pop songs.
When I finished my secretarial diploma, I was lucky enough to work as
personal secretary to the sales director of a large paper-making company
and it was there, one day in 1958, that one of the older staff members
gave me a spare ticket for a concert at St Andrew's Halls, Glasgow.
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Tommy Steele? No! The Scottish National Orchestra, but a free ticket?
Yes please!
There started an on-going love affair with classical music. It was a
magical programme for a 'beginner' -Ravel's 'Bolero', Mendelssohn's
'Hebrides Overture' and Mozart's 'Eine Kleine Nachtmusik' being among
three of the popular items on the programme. I couldn't get the pieces
out of my mind. Was THIS what my dad had been trying to tell me about
for years? Where did all this wonderful music come from, how had I
missed it, where and when could I hear more?
On my 21st birthday, my boss gave me my very first classical records 7' 45s of The Hebrides Overture and Ravel's Bolero which had to be
turned over to hear the complete work. I still have those two records in
my collection. The first record I ever bought for myself was Sibelius's
'Karelia Suite' and to this day he remains my favourite composer. My
collection has expanded to countless records and CDs mainly, but not all,
classical. And now I have the joy of sharing this love of music with
like-minded members of Music Group One, whose enthusiasm and
interest constantly reinforce my own.
Mind you, I can still sing ALL the words to 'Walkin' My Baby Back
Home'!
Marion Plenderleith.
MARVELLOUS MONET
Many Lindsey U3A members will be familiar with Nigel Vincent, the
speaker at the October 2001 meeting who came to talk to us about the life
and works of the Impressionist painter, Claude Monet.
Nigel started by telling us that Monet's work is as popular as ever; it is
accessible and not difficult to understand as well as being pleasurable to
look at and these are qualities not associated with much modern art today.
Monet introduced radical changes to painting in France in the 19th Century.
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Monet was born in Paris in 1840 to a
fairly well-to-do family and grew up
in Le Havre. The artist Boudin, a
pre-cursor
of
Impressionism,
encouraged him to paint out-of-doors
and he pursued the relationship
between sky and water throughout his
life. Nigel showed slides of some of
Monet's famous and beautiful
paintings and we were able to
appreciate the magical way he used
light in his work, often painting the
same scene in different seasons and different lights.
Monet moved to Giverny in 1883 and stayed there for the rest of his life.
He died at the age of 86, having spent 43 years at Giverny. Nigel was
thanked for giving us a sparkling and vivid insight into the life of arguably
the most famous of the Impressionist painters. The vote of thanks was
given by Alf Bucknall.

ORIGINS OF OUR LANGUAGE
Eric Wilson on the Development of the English language
Members at the November meeting of Lindsey U3A had the pleasure of
listening to a presentation by Eric Wilson on the Development of the
English language. Eric Wilson, who was the first headmaster of
Yarborough High School, gave a fascinating talk, showing his love of
language by tracing the course of the English language from primeval
man to the present-day.
Our basic language appears to have originated from an Indo-European
tongue north of the Black Sea. It has many similarities with other
European languages but is predominantly Germanic, being brought in by
invaders in the first millennium. The Romans had very little influence on
our language. Christianity gave us some Latin, and after 1066, some
French words were adopted but our language remains mainly Germanic.
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Today, our language continues to grow with additions from the continent
and the USA. Eric also illustrated the variety of words we have with the
same meaning such as begin/start/commence and he asked us to
forgive/pardon him for his endless/interminable speech (quite
wrongly/incorrectly, of course!).
John Lee gave the vote of thanks
Jan 2002
POETRY FOR PLEASURE
Sheila Gravell’s account with extracts from Under Milk Wood,
Dylan Thomas
Our group has been reading, listening to and enjoying poetry together for
over two years now and in that time, we all feel that we have increased
our knowledge and love of poetry. The programme for our monthly
meetings aims at variety, is compiled from individuals' suggestions and
this year includes, amongst others, subjects as diverse as Nonsense Verse,
Sonnets and Celebrations.
We have to read a considerable number of poems before each meeting in
order to select two pieces to read aloud to the group and we find that the
more we read poetry, the more we understand and enjoy it. We encounter
poets we have never read before as members share their choices with the
group. There's usually a lively discussion following our disclosures as to
why we chose our poems. We all contribute what we know about the
poet's life and work and we comment on the poems themselves, i.e. the
poet's intention, his style and language. Poetry is meant to be read aloud
and as we become more confident and skilful at this, we are really
enjoying listening to each other.
Listening to poetry can be an emotive experience and sometimes we share
sad moments together, and sometimes the mood is quite the reverse. We
have just met for the last meeting of 2001. This was not a typical meeting
and unfortunately our numbers were reduced because some of the group
were unwell. We read together Dylan Thomas' play for voices ‘Under
Milk Wood’. Each of us had to read many characters, some of us
attempting the Welsh accent! Due to Ursula Taylor's accident, we met at
the Taylors' residence. Poor Hugh, the only man in our group of 10, had
a most exhausting afternoon. Not only was he Captain Cat, he had several
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more male character parts to read. Ursula must have been the first person
to play Rosie Probert, centre stage, with her leg in plaster! Needless to
say, this was one of our meetings when hilarity took over. How could
it be otherwise when 7 people tried to play 70 characters? Our romp
through Dylan Thomas' language I am sure captured the spirit of the
play and rounded off in a celebratory manner our year's poetry. Now we
look forward to another year of reading poetry for pleasure.
Sheila Gravells. Jan 2002
VOICES FROM THE PAST
Twelve hours in the life of U3A members can be very well spent. Six
two-hour rehearsals was all the time that 20 members of our own U3A
had as they put together an ad hoc entertainment.
Memories of 1939-1945 poured out at that first meeting; Toytown,
Children's Hour, ITMA Songs,
Poems, Entertainers, Newsreaders,
hopes and fears. Pat Hagan took
home all the suggestions and
produced an hour-long Radio
Show of performances linked by
voices from the past outlining the
progress of the war. Costumes and
props were sought and found and
items rehearsed.
With Christmas and New Year intervening, nerves and knees were pretty
shaky at the Dress Rehearsal on 2 January, but the next day the warm
reception and general participation of the audience meant they really
quite enjoyed themselves. The performance was repeated the following
week to a packed Village Hall, which included 55 children from the local
primary school. Their World War II project came alive as they shared
our generation's childhood "Wartime Memories". It has since been
performed at a variety show in Lincoln and there have been requests to
take it to other U3A groups in the County.
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Pat is now heavily involved with the filming of Hagan Happenings'
musical "In the Shadow of Pendle Hill" and is unable to undertake another
production. Is there someone who would lead a straight play presentation,
or a play reading? If so, please tell a member of the Committee and allow
any budding thespians to have a go!
April 2002

RECEIPTS, GUY FAWKES' REVENGE AND NEW YEAR
If you missed the AGM (March 2002), you also missed an interesting
and illuminating talk by our own Geoff Moore. Geoff presented us with
the origins of receipts from mediaeval times, originally by the use of
"tallysticks", "tally" from the French verb "tailler", "to cut". The tally sticks
were sticks split down the middle and cut with notches to show how much
had been paid, one half to payer
and one half to payee, at a time
when few people could read and
write. Thus comes our presentday use of the word "tally", and
the "tallyman" who calls for his
regular interest payments at
Tally sticks
houses where money is owed. Tally sticks were in use for hundreds of
years but eventually became outdated and thousands were stored in the
Houses of Parliament. When a careless employee left a stove door open,
the tally sticks burned all too easily contributing towards the destruction
of the Houses of Parliament (Guy Fawkes' Revenge!). Of course, when
the building was rebuilt, Big Ben came into being. Since timekeeping
throughout the nation had been rather haphazard up until then through
difficulties in communication, it became the custom to standardise the
time from Big Ben throughout the country, and we all know that everyone
listens for Big Ben to welcome in the New Year. There have been requests
for Geoff to repeat this short presentation and we hope he will do so some
time in the future.
April 2002
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U3A TRANSPORTATION
Mariene Curtis on recollections of Armchair Travel meetings.
A group of us each month travel by armchair. Recently, I got round to
considering the modes of transport we have shared during the last five
years. It was an interesting collection. On land, using Shanks' Pony, we've
journeyed through Bordeaux vineyards and Nepal. On water, we've used
Nile cruisers, Caribbean cruise liners, dugouts in swamps, longboats in
Borneo and on the Mekong, bateaux in Paris, canal boats in Bruges and
in the Midi. We've been on a Glasgow tourist bus, a Canadian coach and
we've observed Irish gypsy caravans. By rail, we've been up mountains,
crossed from Beijing to Pakistan and had two journeys on the Orient
Express, one lasting 3 days.
Along with the short, medium and long haul flights and the numerous
ferries, thousands upon thousands of miles have been travelled, taking us
to all comers of the earth. It’ s wonderful where you can be without leaving
your home!
April 2002
THE USHER ART GALLERY
Over 100 members gathered in Welton Village Hall in October to hear
Andrea Martin, Acting Keeper of the Usher Art Gallery, talk to us about
her work and the collection.
Andrea gave us an absorbing and
comprehensive view of the Usher Art
Gallery, its origins, contents, special
exhibitions and projects for schools
and public participation. She
enlightened us about James Ward
Usher, the founder of the gallery, who
was a most amazing Lincoln jeweller.
He patented the use of the Lincoln
Imp and produced numerous items using it. He became renowned
throughout the world, and his voluminous correspondence has been
collected into several large volumes which Andrea brought with her for
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us to peruse. Usher became a great collector of pictures, porcelain,
glassware, clocks and watches. All of these he gave to the City of
Lincoln, together with the money to build a suitable gallery in which
they could be displayed.
Of particular interest were the artists who in the past attended Lincoln
School of Art. Andrea had slides of the works of Lodsdale, Bramley,
Girton and Warrener, all of whom became artists of great importance.
The special exhibitions and education work with schoolchildren and
the public are becoming more and more significant in the work of the
gallery, under the concept of Lifelong Learning.
Michael Whalley proposed the vote of thanks to a speaker who excelled
in enthusiasm and knowledge and who excited our interest in the Usher
Art Gallery.
Ursula Taylor, January 2003
A SKYLARK ASCENDING
Account of bird watching visit to Gibraltar Point January 2003
What's happening at Gibralter Point Nature Reserve in mid-January?
The Bird-watching group,
led by John Smallwood,
went to investigate.
We were met by Tim, one
of the resident wardens,
and braced ourselves
against the fresh sea air.
The sun broke through
Gibraltar Point visitor centre
giving us a clearer light for
our sightings and immediately we saw a Curlew and some Lapwings
on the field adjacent to the footpath. A short walk brought us to a group
of Brent Geese and Redshank and there was a solitary White-fronted
Goose, the first sighting this winter.
In the far distance a Hen Harrier was seen patrolling the bank over
towards the bombing range, much to the annoyance of the small birds
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who scattered readily in its patch. Bracing ourselves against the biting
wind on the foreshore, we saw Terns, a Cormorant and a flock of
Lapwings flying in formation with Golden Plovers.
At the next habitat, very closely cropped grass that survived in the
brackish marsh, there were three beautiful little Shore Larks, keeping
close together but not disturbed by our presence. As we observed these
Shore Larks, a Redshank flew very fast and low over the back markers,
obviously trying to locate the rest of the flock out on the foreshore. In a
small lake nearby, we saw Golden Eye Ducks, Mallard, Tufted Ducks
and a Moorhen.
We had arrived at Gibralter Point after high tide and as a result, when we
reached the banks overlooking the foreshore, the sea was already about
a mile out but it was possible to see the movement of birds such as Knot
and Dunlin chasing the tide out in the hope of a meal. Black Backed
Gulls, Curlew and Oystercatchers were to be seen through Tim's powerful
telescope. It was remarkable to see wave after wave of Lapwings,
upwards of 3000 in total, that headed out onto the mud flats to feed.
A vote of thanks was given to John Smallwood and we showed our
appreciation to Tim. It is wonderful to have such wild places to visit.
Pat Davis & John Smallwood.
History group visit to BETH SHALOM
On Thursday 10 April, 22 members of the
History Group travelled to the village of
Laxton, Notts. The object was to visit and pay
homage at "Beth Shalom" - the House of
Peace - the memorial to Holocaust victims.
The centre was originally used for a charitable
Christian organisation by Marina Smith and
her two sons, Stephen and James.
After visiting Yad Vashem, the Holocaust
Memorial and Museum in Jerusalem in 1991,
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the family have since devoted their lives to preserving the memory of
the destruction of the Jews of Europe, so that society would be
confronted by its important, profound and severe implications. So the
concept of Beth Shalom - The House of Peace - was formed.
Arriving at noon, complete with our packed lunches, we were warmly
greeted and invited to sit and eat in the comfortable and homely coffee
lounge. We then moved into the memorial hall, where we were shown
a video touching on the inspiration behind the centre and its development.
After this we wandered
through the centre viewing
the Holocaust exhibition,
which outlines the history
of the Jews of Europe, the
development
of
AntiSemitism, Hitler's rise to
power, the Third Reich, the
ghetto period, the "Final
Solution" and the pain of
survival.
We were then treated to a wonderful talk by Dorothy Fleming. Dorothy,
as Dorothy Oppenheimer, grew up as a young Jewess in Vienna, and
was fortunate to be one of the 10,000 Jewish "kinder transport" children
who were given new homes and foster parents in this country. She was
also blessed in that her parents were able to join her some four years
later. She brought to life all the fears and problems she and her young
sister faced as they lived under Nazi occupation and subsequently
travelled unaccompanied to England by train.
We took a final stroll round the memorial garden where hundreds of rose
bushes have been donated and planted, each complete with an
accompanying plaque in remembrance of the six million wiped out. This
was altogether a profound and thought-provoking visit.
Rodney Jessop
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ELEANOR, QUEEN OF THE CROSSES A Talk by Linda Tilbury - June 2003
The job of "Speaker Organiser" is fraught with danger!
Speakers can be unreliable, ill or forgetful - whatever,
if they ring a day or two before and cancel out, the
Speaker Organiser has a job on hand to fill the gap.
This happened at the June General Meeting of Lindsey
U3A but fortunately we have in Lincoln a wonderful
speaker and historian in the person of Linda Tilbury
and, like the true professional she is, she gathered her
notes, powdered her nose and was on stage with only
24 hours notice. Linda, you are a marvel!
Her subject was Eleanor of Castile, the 15yr old
princess who came to England to make a dynastic
alliance with the equally young Edward, Prince of
Wales, the son of Henry Third of England. Contrary to
all mediaeval expectations, the marriage was a
successful love match and lifelong partnership resulting in 16 children of
whom only 5 survived until adulthood and more importantly, only one
son, the unfortunate young prince who became Edward II and was "foully
done to death" in Berkeley Castle.
The importance of Eleanor to Lincoln arises from the fact that she died at
Harby, just a few miles away, and her body was brought to Lincoln to be
embalmed and prepared for the journey to London. Her intestines, liver
and lungs were placed in some kind of casket and interred in Lincoln
Cathedral and a monument, an exact replica of the one in Westminster
Abbey, was placed over the site of the interred organs. This monument in
Lincoln was destroyed at the time of the Civil War and a cold copy was
replaced in the same position in 1890 by the generosity of Joseph Ruston.
Her grieving husband erected the "Eleanor Crosses" later as a tribute to
his lost love (so romantic!) one at each place where her body rested on
its journey to London; the first was in Lincoln, the stump of which is now
in the Castle grounds, and the last and most famous at Charing Cross in
London. This last is, alas, another Victorian copy but two particularly fine
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examples remain, one at Hardingstone outside Northampton and one at
Geddington, near Kettering.
The History Group have arranged an outing to see the Geddington Cross
in July and Linda will be with us to act as our guide. The lecture in June
made us all look forward to this event with renewed interest.
Linda was warmly thanked by Margaret Campion for so ably stepping
in to speak to us, and the day before she was due to leave for Italy on
holiday too!
The Industrial Awareness Group visit to the EMINIOX factory
in Gainsborough
If anyone had told me five years ago that in retirement I would go to a
lecture on vehicle exhaust systems lasting over an hour, I would have
laughed them to scorn. In fact 20 members of the IAG did just that when
we visited Eminox in Gainsborough in August. We enjoyed a wonderful
morning out! We arrived at the smart, modern factory at 9.45 a.m. and
were quickly ushered into a lecture theatre where coffee and biscuits
awaited. Our hosts for the day, Brian, Steve and Helen, then treated us
to a presentation on exhaust systems in general, moving quickly onto the
products made by Eminox and making mention of the industrial clamps
and mass-produced exhaust systems manufactured by other companies
in the group. We looked at charts of Hydrocarbons (HC), Carbon
Monoxide (CO), Oxides of Nitrogen (Nox) and Particle Matter (PM). We
delved into ESTs (Energy Saving Trusts), RPCs (Reduced Pollution
Certificates) and SCR (Selective Catalytic Reduction). We next learned
about a CRT (Continuous Regeneration Trap) exhaust system. This
system, which appeared to be a bread-and-butter item for Eminox, is
mostly fitted to the larger diesel units on buses, trucks, trains and plant
and site vehicles.
The factory was remarkably clean by any standards, the work force
appeared happy and interested in the job in hand and several rose to the
occasion and enthusiastically demonstrated the process they were
engaged in.
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Back at the lecture theatre again, almost an hour late now because of the
constant flow of questions, Helen gave us a quick presentation on the
future. It was interesting that Eminox already has products in production
to meet new regulations due to be introduced in 2005, and are working
hard to respond to the next batch in 2008!
We were welcomed as members of the University of the Third Age on
the screen in the initial Power Point presentation and were flattered by
the enthusiasm shown and the time allocated to us by three busy members
of the Eminox team. One of our members voiced the view that the staff
were playing safe. They were unsure what U3A was and thought we
might perhaps be a secret purchasing team for exhaust systems for
coaches for university use nationwide! This was a wonderful, interesting
day.
Alan Campion.
JERSEY UNDER OCCUPATION
Wally Amy, our December speaker, gave us reminiscences of his days as
a 15yr old in Jersey at the time of the German occupation during World
War II. We learned of the hardships suffered by the population and the
various methods used by the local inhabitants to "get one over" on the
occupying troops. There were many
restrictions on civil liberties, with
German flags everywhere, all radios
confiscated (though somehow they
managed to hide sets and receive
news) and punishments for minor
infringements. Wally said that
although the Germans were harsh
disciplinarians, they were in general
fair in their treatment of the
islanders. He confirmed that French
was still allowed to be spoken in schools and there was no pressure for
the children to be taught in German. It was clear that some memories
were still too painful to recall. Wally was warmly thanked by Jim Sadd.
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Harlaxton Manor Summer School 11 -14 July 2004
Our home for 3 days was Harlaxton Manor - a fairy-tale Victorian Palace
set in rolling countryside and ours to get lost in and enjoy the wonderful
hospitality.
Our courses ranged from Tudor History (skiving off in coaches!), Art
for All (posing with our 'gear' and gazing at statues), Computer
Photography (don't ask!), Czech music (snoozing) and Computer Studies
- all pursued in the light-hearted atmosphere of the U3A. We five Lindsey
U3A students were rescued from broom cupboards, cellars and
magnificent state rooms by the old hands from last year, in our quest for
classrooms, coffee breaks and meals and loos - a hilarious grand tour
each day.
We explored the enormous walled garden, quite reverted to the wild.
Lettice, a Tudor maid in costume, gave us a talk on the use of herbs and
the last night ended with a banquet in the Great Hall, with entertainment
by the Stamford U3A Players.
Stamford U3A welcomed us with flowers and chocolates on our arrival
in our rooms, which to me summed up the care and planning which went
into our super Summer School.
Present:
Alan and Margaret Campion, Sheila Hodder, Pat and Tony Davis
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U3A Activities

Knitting group craft display

Members visit to Battle of Britain Memorial Flight museum
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U3A Activities

Visit to
Lincoln
cathedral
workshops

Circle dancing group
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U3A Activities

Visits group
to National
Arboretum

Making sausages
at Henry’s farm

Computer
group
meeting
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U3A Activities

Poetry group
meeting

5 mile
walks
group

Bob Wise
with the
history
group

32

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHRISTMAS
Have you ever wondered about the Twelve Days of Christmas ? What in the
world do leaping lords, French hens, swimming swans and especially the
partridge who won't come out of the pear tree have to do with Christmas? I
was recently offered this explanation by an Anglican cleric and thought it
might make a seasonal contribution to this publication.
From 1558 until 1829 Roman
Catholics in England were not
permitted to practice their faith openly
and it is said that someone during that
era wrote this carol as a catechism song
for young Catholics. It has two levels
of meaning; the surface meaning plus
a hidden meaning known only to
members of their church. Each element in the carol has a code word for a
religious reality, which the children could remember.
The partridge in a pear tree was Jesus Christ. Two turtledoves were the Old
and New Testaments. Three French hens stood for faith, hope and love. The
four calling birds were the four gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John.
The five golden rings recalled the Torah or Law - the first five books of the
Old Testament. The six geese a-laying stood for the six days of creation.
Seven swans a-swimming represented the sevenfold gifts of the Holy Spirit:
Prophecy, Serving, Teaching, Exhortation, Contribution, Leadership and
Mercy. The eight maids a-milking were the eight beatitudes. Nine ladies
dancing were the nine fruits of the Holy Spirit: Love, Joy, Peace, Patience,
Kindness, Goodness, Faithfulness, Gentleness and Self-control. The ten lords
a-leaping were the Ten Commandments. The eleven pipers playing stood
for the eleven faithful disciples. The twelve drummers drumming symbolised
the twelve points of belief in The Apostles' Creed.

John Seddon
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History and Work of the St. John Ambulance.
The talk at our January (2005) meeting was a real treat, given by one
of our own members, June Cooper, on the history and work of the St.
John Ambulance. June has been involved with St. John's for some years,
joining after the sudden death of her husband, and now goes into schools
and businesses giving tuition on first aid.
She took us back 900 years to 11th century Jerusalem where a hospital
was run by monks from the local Benedictine Abbey. The brothers
moved away from their Benedictine origins and the new order of the
Hospital of St. John of Jerusalem was confirmed in 1113. The Jerusalem
Hospital of St. John in the 12th century was one of the first great
medieval hospitals. There is still a hospital in Jerusalem, but this itself
has problems, being in the Arab quarter.
During the crusades, the Knights Hospitallers and the Knights Templar
were the main defenders of the Holy Land, until the Muslim victory in
1291, when they were defeated. They sailed to Cyprus and then seized
Rhodes in 1306, where they set up their headquarters and hospital and
continued their role as defenders of Christendom.
They lost Rhodes to the Turks in 1522 but the Knights were soon
installed on Malta. After another attack by the Turks in 1565, Jean de
Valette led the Knights and Maltese people to victory, hence the name
of the capital became Valetta and the Maltese cross is that of St. John.
They were eventually driven out by Napoleon in 1798.
The English Priory was set up in Clerkenwell and there is still in
existence the 12th century crypt of the first in St. John's Gate. In 1511
King Henry VIII was named Protector of the Order which he failed to
uphold when he ended centuries of Hospitaller wealth and power by
seizing all their property. The dissolution of 1540 was really the end of
the medieval Priory in England.
Today, St. John Ambulance provides first aid at shows, football matches
and events. It has five ambulances in Lincolnshire which are nearly
always in use to provide back up to the beleaguered NHS services. It
also runs breakfast clubs.
Beryl Harrison
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Cycling in Cuba
General Meeting - March 2009
The assembled membership was treated to an inspirational talk
at the March meeting, when Prue Chadderton told us about a
bike ride which she did in Cuba to raise funds for the charity
"Women for Women".
The original suggestion, from a friend of hers, was for a ride in
India, to which, following an initial period of serious self doubt,
she eventually agreed. There were two major problems to
overcome however. Firstly there was the matter of raising the
sponsorship money - £2,800.00 was required - and
then there was the question of how she, a virtual non-cyclist, was
actually physically going to manage the trip.
Displaying considerable ingenuity, and not even using much arm
twisting, she managed to raise the money fairly readily,
eventually even exceeding the minimum by quite a bit.
Being a "two miles down to the shops occasionally" kind of
cyclist, considerable training was obviously going to be required
to fit her for the task of riding for five consecutive days, with
daily distances of up to a hundred kilometres in probably difficult
conditions.
Showing great determination she began riding regularly, steadily
building up her daily mileages - ten, then twenty and more, then
up to fifty, discovering quite a bit about the local countryside in
the process. Her husband joined her on the rides, and her
training received a big fillip when her son presented her with a
lovely bike he had built for her, to replace the heavy shopper she
had been using.
After a charity "familiarisation" event in Yorkshire, where she met
many of the other participants, all seemed to be in place for the
fast approaching journey. Then disaster, as is it’s habit, struck!
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A fall, while out training, resulted in a broken leg. With the ride
only weeks away cancellation was inevitable.
A lesser person would probably, at this point, have thrown in the
towel - but not Prue! No! She arranged to transfer the whole
effort to a later ride - hence Cuba - and when she had recovered
from the accident she started the training all over again, which
process involved another enjoyable "familiarisation" event, this
time in the Cotswolds.
We heard how she arrived in Cuba. How all that dedication and
hard work eventually paid off. How, as one of the oldest
participants in the event, she tackled the five arduous days of
cycling in fine style. Enduring tropical temperatures, facing
strong headwinds and grinding up some nasty climbs without ever
once dismounting, she finally proudly achieved her goal.
The effort was not without its compensations. She made good
friends along the way, met one or two celebrities, and even had
her photograph taken with Lord Winston, a patron of the charity,
who was briefly present at the event. And the culminating
reception and gala dinner formed a most pleasant end to the
whole affair.
Her greatest thrill, though, must have lain in the sheer
satisfaction of her achievement. Inspirational as the story was,
my enjoyment of that morning came as much from the manner
of its telling. I don't think I have ever before heard a talk
delivered with such joyous spontaneity and enthusiasm as to so
fully communicate to the audience the speaker's sheer delight
in her achievements. At the end Prue commented that this was
something she would never forget.
Here is one listener who can say the same about the talk itself.

Vince Kerrigan
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A Visit to Ruddock’s Printers

by the Industrial Awareness Group

Most people from the Lincoln area know Ruddocks the stationers
and bookshop in the High Street, but not everyone knows that
they have a separate printing business in the industrial area on
Great Northern Terrace. In January our IAG was given the chance
of a visit to see their operations, and
18 of us availed ourselves of the
opportunity.
The printing part of the business has
been running continuously for about
a hundred years, having started out
at the back of the present high
street shop.

Learning about Ruddocks
Printers

Our group first had an introduction
from the Managing Director, Paul Banton, in which he explained
the foundations of the firm and how it has kept up with the rapidly
changing technology of printing.
We were then shown round the design department, which proved
to be a clean, quiet area, equipped with a room full of computers
and staff who looked to us ‘oldies’ much too young to be doing
such a complicated and specialised job.
We then saw the operation of the machines which took the finished
designs and produced the thin printing plates required to feed
into the actual print machines. Here too everything was
extremely clean with not a drop of printers ink in sight.
We next went into the print room where most of the printing
machines were ‘state of the art’ technology, computer controlled
and capable of performing a whole range of operations. We also
saw two or three machines which were still giving good service
and had done so with the firm since the early 1950s. These were
used by Ruddocks to hand finish complicated shapes which
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needed cutting to shape, and to produce very small runs.
Interestingly the senior printer had worked for Ruddocks for 40
years and the most junior, who they called ‘the apprentice’, had
also worked there for 26 years, so not a very great staff turnover
there.
We finished by watching thick heaps of printed material being cut
to shape, also controlled by computer and with fail-safe systems
to ensure no printer lost his fingers, and then to the storage area
where competed jobs awaited dispatch.
Fifty years ago a printer would take about 3 to 6 weeks to hand
set the type and deliver the printed material to the customer.
Now Ruddocks expect to deliver within five days and the customer
is usually on the phone if no delivery has been made within a
week.
We received a very warm welcome. The impression was of a happy
staff which worked well together, and enjoyed telling us about
their jobs in which they take great pride.
Any of our members contemplating a print job could do well to
consider this excellently run local firm.
Alan Campion
Industrial Awareness Group
Visit to Uncle Henry's Farm Shop
On Friday 19th June , thirty nine people turned up for the group visit at
Uncle Henry's Farm Shop, which is situated fifteen miles north of Lincoln
on the B1205 off the A15. The visit started with morning coffee; this was
then followed by the gathering splitting into two parts.
The first half (together with Steven Ward, the owner of the farm shop),
was taken to the butchery department to watch a butcher expertly and
deftly dissect half a pig into three distinct categories whilst the owner
explained the procedure; the first type of meat was used for sausage meat
(Uncle Henry's speciality is Lincolnshire pork sausages) the second selection
was pork joints for sale in the shop, and the third was bones, fat and skin
which is not used in any of the shop's saleable products, and this was
collected weekly by the knackerman.
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Meanwhile the other half of our party was taken to the sausage making
area where a lady explained and demonstrated the mixing of the secret
ingredients in the sausage and filling the sausage meat into the skins.
The next process was linking the sausages, at this point a volunteer was
called for and bravely Margaret Campion stepped forward to try her
hand at linking a length of sausages. Things didn't go quite to plan at
first, much to the amusement of the group, however the end product
was most commendable for a novice sausage linker.
Several interesting facts emerged from the visit;
● Uncle Henry uses less fat in his sausages than other producers
therefore there is no need to prick them before cooking them.
● The Farm Shop also sells chicken sausages.
● All the pork products sold are from home grown Hampshire bred
pigs.
● Beef and mutton products are also locally sourced.
●The Farm Shop won a Bronze Award in the Lincolnshire Poacher Taste
Competition for their Lincolnshire sausage and butchery team.
A light lunch was now taken (at our own expense) in the Farm Shop cafe
and after time for shopping the group broke up a little after 1.45 pm.
Thank you Alan for another most educational, entertaining and
enjoyable visit.

Walter Rayton
Visit to RS Components, Corby
Friday 31

st

July 2009.

Richard Carter first suggested the IAG visit to RS Components about
four years ago. Time went by, other visits came and went, but
eventually I rang RS and the management agreed to take us. On the day,
14 of us turned up by car, on a rare and lovely sunny morning.
The management welcomed us with tea and biscuits, and we were given
a comprehensive briefing on the organisation of the company. The firm
was started in a lock-up garage in London in 1937 as Radio Spares.
The initial aim was to offer spare parts for radios, providing a customer
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service second to none. The firm survived the war and in 1950 went into
the new and emerging field of television, continued to thrive, and in 1984
moved to Corby. At that time the steel industry was in decline and Corby
welcomed new industries with open arms.
The present size of the company is awe inspiring, although the concept
is simple. Electronic engineers and small manufacturing companies need
small numbers of thousands of different electronics components. RS
Components buys each individual component part by the thousand, but
stores and sells them to their customers in small numbers. The Company
claim they offer a ‘Same Day despatch’ service. In effect this means that
orders by email or telephone received by 5pm will be dispatched that
same evening. In 98% of cases they will be delivered to the customer the
following day! This is organised from two large sites, Corby and
Nuneaton, each of 28 acres. They also have a technical support division
and a network of trade counters throughout the country.
The sheer scale of their world wide operations is amazing. The head office
is in Oxford, and they have companies in the United States, France,
Germany, South Africa, Australia, New Zealand, India and Singapore.
Worldwide they own 27 companies, supporting 1.6 million customers in
150 countries. They stock 450,000 products, and these come from 2,500
suppliers. They send out one order every 10 seconds.
Richard told us about his first RS Components catalogue, a slim paper
document. The catalogue is now electronic and has about 160,000
components on instant access. 50% of orders are now placed electronically.
The tour which followed backed up our impressions of a super efficient
supply organisation. We saw plastic trugs containing components, moving
all round the factory on a series of conveyor belts, and the storage areas
were absolutely vast. Automatic cranes were programmed to find the right
box with the required bits from a vast warehouse with shelves reaching
right up into the top of a vast hanger. The relevant box was delivered to
a human operative with a printout of the order, the required order was
prepared, wrapped for the customer and the storage box returned until
needed again.
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We only met a few of the 1,800 staff employed at Corby but those we
did meet expressed pride in their part of the organisation and appeared
pleased and happy to be in an organisation considered safe at this time
of job insecurity.
Spellbound and amazed by all we had seen, as a farewell gift the
company presented each of us with a ‘goody bag’ containing
their products emblazoned with the RS Logo, a mouse mat, LED torch
and thermos mug. We left feeling like kids returning after a wonderful
party!

Alan Campion
Architecture Group
Visit to St Giles' Church, Lincoln
Our June meeting was a visit to St Giles' Church, Lamb Gardens, Lincoln,
where the Vicar, Rev. Mary O'Connell, gave a most informative talk to
the group. We were greeted with a warm welcome and a cup of tea or
coffee.
The history of this church is quite unique. It was originally St. Peter at
Arches Church which was situated near the Stonebow and was used as a
Lincoln Corporation Church from an early date. Very little is known of
the original church but reference is made to it in the deeds of the late
twelfth century and in the Pipe Roll of 1182. It was the custom for the
aldermen and common council men in their gowns to attend Mr. Mayor
to service on Sunday afternoon, on other public holidays and also at the
sessions and court leets.
In 1719 an application to rebuild was made, and the old church was pulled
down in 1721 and the new one, which cost £3,373, was completed and
consecrated in 1724.
Towards the end of the First World War the Ministry of Munitions began
to build houses along Wragby Road and this development was taken over
by the City Corporation when it was decided to clear away old property
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in the City Centre. Thus the development in the area between Wragby
Road and Nettleham Road took place and the St Giles Estate was formed.
St Peter at Arches was being demolished in 1933. It was little used now
due to houses in the city being demolished and the area was needed for
road widening through the city centre. It was decided to reuse the stones
of this church and rebuild on the St Giles estate which now housed the
clearance population.
On entering the church
the first impression is
one of light and
spaciousness. It is of a
classical design with
lofty pillars and large
windows. Incorporated
in the church are a 19th
century wooden screen,
a piece of Norman Arch,
possibly from the old St
Giles' Hospital, the
lectern, a metal work communion rail and some of the windows from the
old building.
The Rev Chad Varah was a curate at this church from 1936 to 1938.
It was after conducting a
funeral for a local 14 year old
girl,who had committed
suicide that the first seeds of
a need for a helpline for
people in trouble, who had
no-one to turn to for help,
were born. A most inspiring
visit.
Ruby Crofts
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“HE’S BEHIND YOU!”Oh, no he isn’t! Oh, yes, he is!
At the December meeting of Lindsey U3A, we were thoroughly
entertained by Ruth Andrews’ lively talk and demo of “Widow
Twankey and her Sisters”, ably assisted by Christine Hughes
who made a very fetching
Principal Boy. I had always
thought of pantomime as a very
British sort of entertainment
and was surprised to learn that
it had its origins in ancient
Greece. Ruth reminded us of
the use of masks in early
pantomime and mentioned that
20th century pantomime had
its roots in Italian comedy;
great characters from the past
included
Harlequin
and
Columbine,
Pantaloon,
Scaramouche and the clown Grimaldi.
The most famous character in modern-day traditional pantomime
is The Dame, always outrageously dressed and coiffured, and to
demonstrate this, Ruth called on the assistance of a member of
the audience. In this case, Alan Campion “volunteered” to be
attired as Widow Twankey, but I rather think he was not expecting
pantomime custard pies in his face! He took ‘em on the chin
though!! Well done, Alan. Ruth incorporated many of today’s
panto tricks to encourage the audience to join in singing and
taking part in a slapstick routine.
There was a large gathering of members for this meeting and
every single one of them had, at one time or another, seen a
pantomime. Quite a record! This was a very pleasant start to the
celebration of the Christmas season, and was enjoyed by all.
Marion Plenderleith
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Queen’s Visit to Lincoln on Maundy Thursday
(January General Meeting)
For those who braved a cold and snowy morning early in January,
what they got from John Campbell was a fast moving and thoroughly
entertaining account of Her Majesty’s visit to Lincoln Cathedral
on Maundy Thursday, 2000, to distribute Maundy Money.
John is the Dean’s Verger and as such is responsible for the organisation
of events in the cathedral and generally has a say in what goes on
when, or at all. This was different. The telephone rang and a voice
announced itself and said “Her Majesty will come to Lincoln Cathedral
on Maundy Thursday”, not “would you find it convenient” or “do
you have the date free”. John faced up to the task. Preparations went
ahead. Suitable recipients had to be identified and subsequently receive
an invitation from Her Majesty. This particular part of the exercise
provided John with an unexpected opportunity to visit Buckingham
Palace and an equally unexpected encounter with a lamp post. Polite
suggestions about aspects and content of the service were made by
palace representatives and invariably were accepted. The usual seating
plans for cathedral events had to be shelved and a new set drawn
up to have all the seats facing inwards to the central aisle in such
manner that Her Majesty would have easy access to the 170 or so
recipients.
The great day arrived, but not before the household florists had come to
Lincoln to make the posies which are a feature of the service. Not a job
for the locals apparently.
On the day John experienced a fluctuating period as latrine orderly, BBC
correspondent and being in procession with Her Majesty. The bit with
the BBC concerned the possibility of coin dealers being present outside
the cathedral to make offers to recipients, as the year 2000 made the coins
particularly attractive to collectors.
With all distributions made and the service finished, the final procession
with Her Majesty, The Duke of Edinburgh et al made its way past a group
of small school children. A clear voice rang out, “ooh look, there’s
Timmy’s daddy”
Not a bad day John!
Robin Gulliver
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City Livery Companies
Despite inclement weather, a large audience attended Colin Cullimore’s
talk on the City Livery Companies. The Livery Companies evolved from
craft guilds, some of which were established as early as the 12th century,
which decided who could work in a given trade, established standards,
controlled prices and wages and determined working conditions and
welfare. An earlier Guildhall was replaced in the 15th century as the
centre of civic government where Lord Mayors and Sheriffs were elected
and meetings of the Court of Common Councils held, as they still are.
The Lord Mayor of London is not to be confused with the Mayor of
London! Colin is the former Master of the Worshipful Company of
Butchers, so he has had charge of the annual pageant of the delivery of
a Boar’s Head from Butcher’s Hall to Mansion House. Whilst the Lord
Mayor’s Show is a great public spectacle, the fact that the City Livery
Companies raise more money for charitable purposes than the National
Lottery is not so well known.
The City Livery Companies are self-contained and not subject to external
political or commercial pressures, but they are within the Law. The
Livery Companies’ management of the City of London was a template
for the civic organisation and management which developed throughout
the country in the 19th century. Now their range of expertise extends to
all aspects of overseas trade and finance; the Lord Mayor of London
spends two-thirds of his time overseas promoting trading links.
Entry to the Livery Companies is no longer solely through the
appropriate trade but can also be by recommendation or family
connections; but all aspirants are interviewed to ensure that they have
an interest in the common good, rather than mere ambition. The
progression through the Companies is by internal elections from office
to office (Buggin’s Turn) which ensures that officers have accrued a
wide range of experience, and their effectiveness has been noted by their
peers, by the time they reach the Master‟s role.
The meeting expressed their appreciation of Colin’s concise and
entertaining explanation of the evolution of the Livery Companies.

Hugh Cooke
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LANDSHIPS of LINCOLN
(April General Meeting)
Local industrial archaeologist Richard Pullen gave a most interesting
account of the development of the tank in Lincoln and its deployment in
the First World War.
The most notable brains behind the project were William Tritton, manager
of local firm William Foster & Co. Ltd. and Walter Wilson. The
development and early manufacture took place in the area around what
is now Tritton Road. Later as demand increased other factories around
the country added to the production. In order to conceal the nature of the
product from the enemy they were called "water tanks for Mesopotamia".
Some had inscriptions in Russian painted on them. In order to cross the
enemy front line it was necessary to protect the crew from small arms fire,
crush the barbed wire, ride
over it and over the trenches
without falling in. The
rhomboid form with an
improved
type
of
agricultural tractor track met
all of these requirements.
Early
deployment
in
September 1916 ended in
farce when the tanks sank in
the mud of Passchendaele
and some crews died from
Lincolnshire Museum in front of an old "Tank"
carbon monoxide leaking
from their engines. Thus the
advantage of surprise was lost for little advantage. However, the potential
of the tank was realised. The war that they had said would “be over by
Christmas" was still looking as if it might go on for ever.
It was not until November 1917 that a large force of tanks broke through
the German lines at Cambrai. More suitable ground, better tanks,
improved tactics and much larger numbers proved that the tank could
break the deadlock of trench warfare and change the shape of ground
combat for ever.
Richard Carter.
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Art Appreciation Group visit to Southwell Minster
Twenty-one members of the Art Appreciation Group visited Southwell
Minster on a rather chilly spring day to see the modern art installations
and the famous ‘leaves’ of the 14th century Chapter House. We had a
most informative guide who had studied the modern installations in some
detail and had names, dates and all relevant information at her fingertips.
We started with the
glorious Angel Window
at the West End, a
marvellous
Great
Window
in
the
Perpendicular
style,
previously filled with
undistinguished greygreen glass and then
transformed in 1997 into
this glorious confection
of golden green angels,
all (as our guide said) “thoroughly enjoying themselves!” The glass had
been designed, made and painted in the workshops of Patrick Reyntiens
in York. If you have never seen this, it really is a ‘not to be missed’ sight.
As a group we had previously looked at works by Peter Eugene Ball, a
local sculptor who works very often with reused timber. All the works
we saw in Southwell – there were 4 in total - were of a biblical nature
(of course) but he also undertakes much secular work. All of the works
in the Minster were from re-used wood finished with gilding and the
resultant soft golden hue blends most beautifully with the slightly yellowy
Mansfield stone from
which the Minster is built. The most spectacular work was the enormous
Christus Rex, installed in 1987 and floating with arms outstretched above
the crossing arch. The Airman’s chapel with its Polish memorial to the
victims of the Katyn Massacre (particularly poignant in view of the plane
which crashed carrying the Polish President to the Katyn Memorial
Service a couple of days prior to our visit) but it was the lovely Altar
Triptych which was of especial interest to our group. In the Art Nouveau
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style it represents, when
folded close, the desolation
of war but opened out it
shows rebirth with delicate
flowers, birds and foliage.
There was so much more to
see and admire, the Kelham
Madonna from Kelham Hall,
the Millennium Pilgrim over
the door to the Pilgrim
Chapel and finally, in quite
At Southwell Minister
in a different vein, the
newest installation, a very, very pretty window commemorating the 200
hundred years since the discovery of the Bramley Apple in a garden in
Southwell!
Margaret Campion
Visit to Prince of Wales Garden, Highgrove
The alarm, set to go off at 6.30 am, was not needed as the thunder woke
us well before that. So much for our hoped for glorious day at Highgrove!
From then on, things improved and kept on improving. We were the
privileged few who, on that day, were to visit the Prince of Wales garden
at Highgrove. It isn’t easy to achieve this honour, but Pauline had
managed it and there were to be 25 of us. Obviously there is a lot of
security and we all had to have photo ID and were not allowed to use
cameras or mobile phones on pain of instant beheading, or so it seemed.
We had a warm welcome on our arrival within our 10 minute appointed
slot and watched a short video of HRH telling us what he had tried to
achieve in the gardens. We all know that he is passionate about the
environment and many other things, but on this one at least he has got
it right. Our tour of the gardens lasted almost 2 hours, very ably led by
a volunteer guide, Allison. She had a hint of the Joyce Grenfell about
her but had a great sense of humour; her plant knowledge was extensive
as was her grasp of the history of the place. The gardens are absolutely
packed with a huge range of plants, shrubs and trees and the Prince’s
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desire to gather together as wide a range
of species as he can is very evident.
There was glorious woodland which
provided very welcome shade on a hot
day, wild flower meadows, whole areas
of tree ferns, topiary of all shapes and
sizes, formal and very informal fountains
and water features and, in some areas,
masses of colour. There was a walled
garden to die for and several gardeners
working in it in the baking heat.
Everywhere were statues, urns and
sculptures, busts of famous people,
carvings done by art students, walls
made out of gifts of ecclesiastical
stonework donated from many
restoration projects and all manner of
items given to the Prince by people like
the Sultan of Oman and Elton John and
thankful groups from many places in the world. There were even two
gardens which had been designed originally for Chelsea Flower Show.
I suppose it does help in creating a wonderful garden when wealthy people
give you plant collections and the like. It is a lot easier than shooting off
to B&Q or the local garden centre. Throughout though, the theme was
environmental sustainability. All home made compost and not a chemical
in sight. Everything but everything was recycled and the garden is
completely organic. Nothing is wasted and all manner of architectural
features, seats and buildings have been made from fallen trees and even
stumps from those trees forming the Stumpery, a feature of old tree
stumps, now colonised by ferns and foxgloves. The whole garden is a
great tribute to the vision and drive of a man who has been able to commit
himself to fulfilling a dream and who gives any profits made to the
Prince’s Trust. Pity he wasn’t around to come and have a chat!! We all
had a super day and arrived home happy if rather shattered.
Duncan Peck
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Visits Group to Bell foundry, Loughborough
On 30th August the Visits Group went to Taylor’s Bellfoundry at
Loughborough. The visit started and ended at the ‘Bell Museum’.
Several of the exhibits here were much more understandable
after the works tour than they were before it. Taylor’s have had
some recent financial problems but had been rescued earlier in
the year. We were told that bells are made to order and at the
time they were quite slack, so there was little activity in the
works. The fact that it was a Friday may have had an influence.
For this reason we did not see any casting being carried out.
We first saw the
workshop where
the moulds are
prepared.
The
inner mould is
built around bricks
that
are
surrounded
and
bound together by
loam, which our
guide delighted in
telling us consists
of sand and horse
manure, clearly
one of the many
aspects of bell making which has not changed over the ages. A
former, known as a ‘crook’ because of its shape, is rotated by
hand round a spindle passing through the centre of the mould.
This ensures the correct shape, symmetry and thickness. The
mould outer is also of loam, but is made inside a steel case, which
is perforated with many holes to allow the loam to ooze out so
that it adheres to the case. Again, this is formed using an
appropriate crook.
After casting and fettling (to remove rough, unwanted metal) the
bell goes to the tuning shop, where the correct note is achieved
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by removing metal from its inside using vertical boring machines
or lathes. The outside of the bell has circular ribs, known as
wires’ and will usually be decorated with badges and words, so

no metal is removed from the outside. With the use of tuning
forks it was shown how at different parts of the bell’s surface,
it resonates to various harmonics of the main note, the
‘fundamental’. The tuning of a bell to the various harmonics, in
conjunction with the shape and casting alloy used, give it a
characteristically British sound. We were shown how bells from
different metals and shapes sound different. Taylor’s use, almost
exclusively, bell bronze, which is copper and tin. These days the
tuning forks have been replaced by electronic equipment.
Taylor’s claim to be the largest bell foundry in the world and
they cast Great Paul, for St Paul’s Cathedral, which at over 16
tonnes, is the largest bell in the British Isles. The visit finished
for most of us with a pleasant lunch at a local pub. Our thanks
to Allen and Muriel Ball for organising this very interesting visit.
Bob and Pat Anscombe
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"LINCOLNSHIRE GHOSTS" by Margaret Green
A presentation given by Margaret Green on
‘Lincolnshire Ghosts’ was amazing to say the
least. Firstly in the number of ghosts that seem to
inhabit every available inch of space 'Up Hill',
secondly, that 172 members attended this
meeting and thirdly, was the awesome silence
that followed the Chairman's usual follow up of,
"Has anyone a comment to make or question to
ask". Everyone seemed a little shell shocked after
so much in-depth information on the enormous number of spirits that
haunt the area around the Castle, Cathedral and Bailgate.
The Castle’s saddest phantom is the horse and rider trying to deliver the
King’s Pardon that would stop his friend being hanged. Needless to say
he arrived too late (having overslept at an Inn in Newark) to save the
poor man from the gallows. The Horseman is now condemned to ride
eternally to the Castle gates trying to deliver the writ. The White Heart
on the Bail has more than its fair share of lost souls, a total of 14 in all,
far too many to be included in this article. Unfortunately only 9 of them
are accredited; the other five are still in waiting looking for more bona
fide sightings. If you are an apparition you need to have been sighted
on 5 different occasions before you are entered on the list of 'approved
genuine ghosts'.
Reference the third item: the One Hundred and Seventy-Two members
who came to listen possibly hold the record for attendance at a Lindsey
U3A Meeting! I am not too sure what I make of this when I think of
some of the speakers that we have had in the past so, I will leave you to
your own thoughts on the subject with just one small footnote. On BBC
TV Programme QI, fronted by Stephen Fry, a question was asked by
one of the Mad Hatters on the panel 'Why does no one ever see the
ghost of a dinosaur or a gerbil?" Maybe that could be a question to ask
the Speaker should she grace us with her presence at a future meeting.
Jo Smith
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Singing for Fun
The Singing for Fun group has now met for three sessions. We have tried
various selections of songs: we have tried traditional folk songs, songs
from shows and films, skiffle, sea shanties, pop songs and songs from
Lincolnshire; we will try
anything. On our last
session, we did a round
using “What shall we do
with the drunken sailor?”
as the base tune and song.
It went very well, causing
quite a few laughs, etc.
whilst being sung. On all
our sessions it has been
good fun and we have
gone home knowing we
The Singing for Fun Group
had been in good
company and had a worthwhile afternoon enjoying making music. So
please come along on the third Thursday in the month to the Methodist
Hall, Welton at 2pm to enjoy yourselves. We do not care about how good
or bad you sing; all we ask is for you to enjoy making song.
Mick Davis, 2011

Poetry for Pleasure
Another year of enjoyable poetry and discussion
sessions. As always they were very lively and well
attended. In 2010 we realised we should become better
acquainted with our new Poet Laureate, Carol Ann
Duffy and we discovered how much we'd been missing.
She now joins our list of favourite female poets, along
with Elizabeth Jennings, U. A. Fanthorpe, Wendy
Cope and many others. In February we enjoyed our
visit to the Museum of Lincolnshire Life to learn more
about John Betjeman, the details of which were
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Carol Ann Duffy
Poet Laureate

described in Ursula Taylor's report in the spring magazine. In the summer
we had an afternoon of laughter reading our chosen Humorous
Monologues and Ditties - some of the oldest ones were among the rudest
limericks. Our year ended on a sombre note; in October it was "Old Age"
and in November it was "Winter Days". Unfortunately winter did come
almost immediately with the unprecedented heavy snowfall and so our
December meeting "Celebration" (accompanied by wine), and meant to
cheer us up was cancelled because of the winter days! We began our
2011 programme reading poems on "Childhood", and in February, at
Lorna Whalley's we read the work of some Jewish poets.
In February I handed over my job as convenor to Marion Plenderleith,
having started up the Poetry Group over 10 years ago. I am looking
forward to sitting back, relaxing and leaving the organisation in Marion's
capable hands.
Sheila Gravells.
Visits Group to a Fish Farm
We all realise that Lincolnshire is well known as a farming county, but
until recently many of us were not aware that there was a large fish
farming unit almost on our doorstep. In February fourteen members of
the Visits group met by arrangement at a farm in West Firsby, a small
village near to Spridlington. Two years ago Lockwoods Farms Ltd.
opened a unit at Firsby to raise large quantities of Talipia, a fish
previously unknown to most of us!
Talipia is already the third most popular fish in the United States, and
although little known here as yet, is growing fast in popularity, and can
already be found in Tesco’s, Morrison’s and many other supermarkets.
We were shown vast concrete tanks of slightly murky water in which over
200,000 fish were literally swirling around in a Jacuzzi. These fish are
from tropical zones so we entered a vast, well insulated, shed which is
held at a temperature of around 26 deg C. The fish are extremely efficient
converters of food and produce a large proportion of protein from their
mainly vegetable food.
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The ‘Fry’ are imported from Holland in plastic bags, like goldfish from
the fairs in the old days, but these fish are less than an inch long and
come, bagged up, by the 2,000. They are put into the nursery area, fed
four times a day and then sold, weighing about 600 grams, about six
months later.
The surrounding air
is
warmed,
temperature
controlled and forced
through the bottom
of the tanks to give
the Jacuzzi effect, so
that the fish are
swirled
around
without having to
bother to swim. We
watched as the adult
fish were being fed.
Visiting Lockwood’s Fish farm
The food in pellets
was thrown on top of the water, and the surface seemed to boil with
gorging fish - they are top feeders - and the special fish food is designed
to float to encourage feeding.
The water is constantly filtered and sanitised by massive filtration plants,
and the fish are graded by being sucked through a water filled sorting
machine frequently to ensure that all fish in each tank are approximately
the same size.
The whole enterprise is extremely high tech, and controlled by a specialist
fish unit manager, and there were controls for water temperature, water
acidity, unexpected leaks, water cleanliness, and several other controls
which were beyond this writer‟s understanding!
We are indebted to Dick Patrick for organising such an interesting visit
and I am sure that most of us will be attempting to obtain Talipia to try
for ourselves. We were told it can be rather bland and needs to be well
seasoned.
Alan Campion
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Lincolnshire and Nottinghamshire Air Ambulance
( General Meeting - September 2012)
A joint presentation was made at the September meeting by Ann and
Geoff of the Lincolnshire and Nottinghamshire Air Ambulance fund
raising section. They explained that consultants at the Pilgrim Hospital,
Boston proposed that a helicopter service would be an excellent service
to ferry the seriously ill patients to specialist units at other hospitals thus
drastically reducing transit times. This proposal resulted in the
Lincolnshire Air Ambulance being formed at RAF Waddington in
April 1997. The charitable trust was formed on the 9th February, 1993
with its main office in Bracebridge Heath, close to the helicopter base.
The service was extended to Nottinghamshire in 1997 with a satellite
office being opened near Nottingham Racecourse. The cost of operating
the service is in excess of £1.7 million per annum and receives no
government or lottery funding. Income is raised by donations from
business groups and individuals. It also has charity shops in Grantham,
Grimsby, Market Rasen, North Hykeham, Spalding, Wragby and
Mansfield Woodhouse. The original helicopter used by the service was
a MBB BO105 serving between 1994 and 2000, which was replaced by
another serving during 2000 – 2010. In November 2010 it took delivery
of a brand new MD902 Explorer, capable of flying for longer, faster and
fully equipped for night flying operations. The machines are not owned
by the trust but leased from Specialist Aviation Services at Staverton,
Gloucestershire.
Travelling at 154 mph the helicopter takes less than 20 minutes to reach
the furthest point in either county. It covers a total area of 3000 square
miles and performs some 1000 operations per year with 50% of all call
outs being to road traffic accidents.
Whilst the helicopter pilot is paid it should be noted that the doctors and
paramedics give their time voluntarily and without them there would be
no air ambulance. The average journey time to hospital from an incident
is 8 minutes, well within the ‘Golden Hour’, the time where the victim’s
chances of survival are greatest following trauma being sustained.
Derek Huggett
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Peter Carl Fabergé
On 6th October Mr Gerry Burrows was our speaker.
He had studied the life and works of Carl Fabergé
and enjoyed sharing his knowledge with us. Carl
was born in 1846, was educated by a Finnish tutor,
married and had five children, four of whom were
boys who joined him in the business. He gave his
children little animals made of precious stones.
They were not, of course, allowed to play with
them. He was able to travel the capitals of the world for his inspiration.
His talent was in designing beautiful objects and knowing the patterns,
shapes and colours that would appeal to the wealthy.

The Russian Royal family loved his work and bought Fabergé eggs as
presents for their loved ones. Some of the eggs contained pendants and
some models of trains, carriages etc. made of gold and precious stones
– all very miniature as they were inside eggs measuring 3 to 5 inches in
length. The Fabergé family owned a very large building in St Petersburg
which contained design workshops, workrooms, showrooms and sale
rooms and also living space. A very impressive building! Carl sat at the
back of the workers sorting and choosing the stones and from this
position could keep an eye on everyone.
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Five hundred craftsmen were employed and anything that was not
considered perfect was destroyed. Only perfection was allowed to
survive. Six layers of enamel were used, using a different firing for each
colour (100 and more different colours were used).

Although the ‘eggs’ were the most expensive and famous items, lots of
practical and decorative items were made e.g. clocks, knitting needles,
handles, cigarette cases, pens, paper knives, perpetual calendars, pen
rests, whistles, opera glasses, frames for pictures and mirrors, tables,
figurines, little animals, flowers, leaves and berries. One of the eggs sold
recently for £8,000,000.
Mr Burrrows told us how to recognise the hallmarks (in case we came
across one at a car boot!) and gave us a canned history of the Romanovs.
Carl didn’t allow the goods to become unfashionable so once a year
everything not sold would be destroyed and new designs made. The gift
boxes were made from holly wood. For the Paris Exhibition in 1900
eggs belonging to the Tsar were borrowed for the show.
A few facts: (hope they are right) – There are 52 eggs, he had a shop
in London frequented by Edward VII, Carl Fabergé died in 1920.
Mr Burrows was invited over to Russia to look at some of the
treasures and was allowed to hold some of them and to take the
wonderful photographs we were able to view.
A most fascinating and instructive talk – looking forward to the
follow-up.
Ruby Crofts
58

Members visiting the Hindu Temple in Leicester, 2016
Our Chairman’s message
You will have seen that Lindsey u3a has grown and flourished
over the years due to the input of many members and officers
who have contributed to the strength of the organisation in a
wide variety of ways.
In the recent difficult times, our committee and members have
kept us going through Zoom meetings, the website, messages,
cards and Facebook and now we look forward to the next 25
years with enthusiasm and vigour.
It is your u3a so please contribute ideas, bring them to the
meetings or email me and share your vitality, your interests and
friendship with us all.
A big thank you to everyone who has contributed to this excellent
magazine and especially to the editor of our quarterly magazine,
Geoff Sherman, who has spent many hours putting it together.
Mandy Murphy
Chairman Lindsey u3a
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Garden group Christmas lunch at Pennells garden centre
60

